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PROSPECTTUS * -
OF THE

DATLY EVENING STAR.

The undersigned proposes to zpublislf, S0
< g9 a sufficient number o‘l’ subscribers
::i; nave been obtained to justify the under-
taking, & daily afternoon pi:’per, to be called
«The Daily Evening Star.’ i =
«« The Star” is designed ?0 pply .a. o
sideratum which-has long existed at the Me-
lis of the mnation. Free?from.part.y
tropo ¢ls and sectarian infiuences, 1t will
mmve g strict neutrality, anl, whilst
4 :,,mng a fearless spirit of independen-
::,::e will be devoted, in an gspecial man-
r. to the local interests of the beautiful
n.e : which bears the honored mme of Wash-
f::tynn and to the welfare and happiness of
:?,Et;a;«e and growing population within its
border; To develop the rescu.rces .of the
Metropolis—to inerease and faelitate its mer-
eautile operations—to foster. and en'coura.g.e
its industrial pursuits—to stlmul.ate its busi-
pess and trade—to accelerate 1ts progress
in the march to power and greatness—these
chall be the main ohjects of the paper. -
¢ The Star” will also beam forth intelli-
gence from all sections of the comtry, by tele-
graph and mail, and give it in 8 form so con-
jensed as not to render it necessary t.? sxft.'
o bushel of chaff before findirg a grain of
wheat. The articles, editorial and selected,
ill be brief, varied, and sprighfly. Nothing
5all be admitted into its colunns offensive
to any religious sect or political: part?'--noth-
ing, in a moral point of view, tc wlnch. even
the most fastidious might ebject It is the
determination of the publisher © make it a
paper which will be a welcome visiter to
every family, and one which may be perused
not only with pleasure, but with profit.
The editorial department will be under the
direction of a gentleman of abilityand tact.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:
Subscribers served by the carrers at six
cents a week, payable weekly. To mail sub-
scribers 54 a year; $2 for six menths.
TERMS OF ADVERTISINI.
In erder to prevent persons lving but a
few lives to advertise paying an :xtravagant
rate, the following schedule will le adopted :

For six lines or less, For twelvelines or less,
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JOSEPH B TATE.

MECHANICS' BANK, GEORGITOWN.
HIS INSTITUTION is now doing a Cereral Banking
Busivess.  fice under the Union dotel, corner

briee and Washiuglon_streets, Georgepwn, (D, C.
where s motek will e Tedesmed - pod T eadDs G

k‘- W'. C\)ﬁ&[, CaShier'
Gengserown. (D. C.) 1852,

AN ARRIVAL AT BROWN'S HOTEL.
UsT RECEIVED FROM TUHE MANUFACTUORY OF
W L McCAULEY, BALTIMOK K—
Une ease of Patent Cork-sole Boots
One cs-5 of pouble-3ose Buots
One case Dress Beo:s )
For zale a3 the rash obable Boot Store »>f
dee 4 J. MILLS,

PUTSAM’S MONTELY.
"[’HE SUBSCRIBE&S, respording to the repe ted
. end urgently expressed wich of emieent and Ju-
“rous persous in various sections of the country,
!- we deciivd 0 commenee cu the Jirg of Junuary.
EM-:. an entirely original Per.odicai, under tie above
ithe.
lLisintended to enmbine the lighter charseteristies
I3 popuiar magazine with the Liglur and  graver
Wuliies of 2 quarterly review. fillivg a position h.th-
©h uncceapied in our literature.
While atiractive variety for the weteral reader is
tus obtained, there will be an nited to secure sub-
santial exceilence in each depa tment.
. 1o necomplizh this we in end that de work in all
s mechanical and business aspects shdl be such as
¥ill meet the views of our most dis ingashed writers—
“tida medium as they wou d seek J& in comwmuni-
“fitg with the world, aud such as may{empt sone to
il p ofitably who have uot Litherto contri

write ﬂ}li}'
buted 0 perivdinls,

e tend that all articles admitied fato the work
"‘:‘_i be h'v".:i.y Jaiu for,

’.:’_.h'_'“‘.""' that an ample material erists for such
— Hat there is no jack eitner of talent among
=i ,"r_""‘-'-“ 07 of appreeiation: on the art o the reading
:"?l*“ii- “]“'l Ul;;t & properly  conducted periodical of
x + may bripge jorl . aind .
“m"viomt,} g€ Lo ligia much true genius as yot
(.;-.;:tuf"m" Monthly” will be devoted tathe interests

oo Mture, Seieuce, and Art— i their best and pleas-

."{‘-‘t ".‘lu et
f.r};t:!rfl._v in.i.-pﬁ;}ent of all merelv sel¥ h interests,
tui:n Hnor seetional leanines. in it maLagewent, it
| 0pen (o competent writers for free disenssion of

::.l,,mi' 18 us are deemed importaut ana 3f publ.c in-

.f‘.?j,' oiical department witl be wholly independent
xu:“;,;:"f"““‘,'i"‘, and as fur 2 possible, of all personal
v ;.;}.r blas, W holesome eastizatias of public
.lr.‘-'.-:- l.ht- all wed a fair field withow fuar or favor.,
ind r-t, . tational tone and spirit, imorican and
“’“t».‘t'tdlr:nminatmg and jus, both to the

the social condition and prospeets of

Serature and go
'.-‘ : .It‘m.’.‘; ht‘l’\'s, "iil t,'.l cu!ﬁ'al“d as .lcadjbg pl‘il]-

‘3:' f the work.
h:?-’_l‘.:-'ll “leution will be given to mwtters connect-
t’.l,‘_!.]-lu;“l'l Poliey, municipsl regulitions. publi-

V14 Sufety, and the practical econtmies of ey ery

Wh e
ple f‘.!f * futject needs illustration, or
i u;." Hlustrations il be ocrasiona
per.; " €Xpected that the
B:I‘j 'fh.’tl. "Te termed
'.h.-:r'_:;;?m!:' alous many others, live expressed
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Bev. De. i L!l(“.'nft., Hon. K. G.oiquier,
o B -Slo inson, Pref. Henty Reed,
bev. e viman, jr., D. G. Mitell,
KL Roy, ps. ) a0, Miss Warme, suthor of
oI “Ushiop Potter, of  Wide Wand,
ey, 3 E. P, ‘Vhi,
Pt ¢ 11!.12 Chapin, Miss c‘\o;.;::‘”
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SF. Lt Miss redgwik,
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DAILY EVENING STAR.

[Written for the “ Evening Star.”]
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TO TEE EVEHING STAR.

Of all the stars that gem the sky,
Most beautiful thou art—

The brightest one that greets the eye,
The dearest to the h.art.

By thee how many lovers plizht
Their warm an-! eonstant love,

While, throuzh the silent shuues of night,
Thou smilest from above!

How many hearts, in holy dreams,
To thee are turned at «ven,

And fuel s 10 thy giowing beams

+ Lit up their path to Heaven!

- When shining o’er the stormy sea,
-Where angry billows roar,
Iow many put their faith in thee,
And safely reach the shore!

Then beam, c¢h gentle Star on me,
Whea dangers round me risa,

And guide my spirit up te thee,
To dwell in blissful skies!

[ ]

F. McXN.
WasHINGTON, DECEMBER, 1852,
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TEE FIRST CR0:S WORD.

“You seem happy, Annette, always. I
have never been in a family wlere- the hus-
band and wife seemed more so.”

¢« Well done, Kate,” said Mrs. Huntington,
laughing, *‘ you have used the word scem only
twice in that short sentence. And now you
have a begging way about you, asif youwere
really in earnest to Lear something about
married life before taking the fatal step. It
is well Henry is not here to see the look of
sadness in the eye of his bride elect. Ile
might fancy her heart was full of misgiviugs
instead of wedding finery.”

“Don’t laugh at me, Annette; talk with
me as you used to do. Ilove Henry, you
koow, aud yet I bave many misgiviugs about
married life. I see so few who are really
happy in this relation—I mean bappy as 1
should wish to be. You scem to cowe nearer
to it than any one else. Dou’t you ever—

“ Quarrel? no, not often, now. We had our
breaking in. 1 beliove it must cowme to ull,
sooner or later.”

Do tell me about it, will you, Annette?”

“Yes, if you are very desirous of it. You
may learn something trom it. I wus a ro-
mantie girl, as yeu well kunow, Kute. Sameo

few frieuds I had, whom 1 loved dearly ; hat
these friendships did not quite satisfy my
heart, Sometbing more it craved.. 1 harusy
knew what, uutil & loved my husband. Whe
we were first married, I used to ask wysel*—
now, do I 1#d in this life all which I expect-
edtofind? Am I as Lappy as | thougut 1
should be ? My heart always respoudcd, yes,
and more so.  With us, the remance of mar-
ried life, if I may call it so, held on » lung
time. For my part, I was conscicus of a
pleasurable excitement of fecling when we
were together. I enjoyed riding aud wulking
alone with him. The brightest Leours of the
day were those in which we sat down alone
together, to talk or read.  For a loug time 1
feit a gentle restraint in his preseuce. i liked
to be becomingly dressed, and o feel in tune.
When dull, I made an eflort to be social and
cheertul if he was present. I Lad a great fear
of getting into the way of sitting down stu;id-
ly with my husband, or of Laving nothing
to talk about but the children and the butch-
er’s Lill. 1 mude a business of retwemberiug
every pleasant thing which I read or heard or
thought, to tell him, and wheun ull these sub-
Jects were exhausted, we had each of usa
uobby we could ride, s0 that we were never
silent fer want of something to say. Thuswe
lived for a year or two. 1 was very Lappy.
I think peojsie were often surprised to see us
continue to eujoy each other s society with so
much zest.

‘- But there was this about it. As yet I had
nothing to try me. We were boarding ; 1 had
no care, and his tenderness and interest wus
a sovereign panacea for the little ilis and
roughnesses which must fall to us in our best
estate. This could not last forever. Ile be-
came more and more occupied in his business,
and I at length had a houseand a baby to look
after. Then, for the first time, our mutual-
forbearance was put to the test. Hitherto,
we had been.devoied to each other; now the
real cares of life pressed upom us 80 as often
really to absorb our energies. 1 was the first
to feel the change. It seemed to me ay;f
semetbing was overshadowing us. Sometimes
[ would get sentimental, and think he did not
love me as he once did. As I ook back now,
[ am convinced that here was my first wrony
stcp. Indulgence in these moods weakened
my resolution. It was an injustice to him of
which I ought not to have been guilty. It
left me, too, with a weunded feeling, as if I
had been wronged, which began to aifect my
spirits.

“I bad for some time carried about this
little sore spot in my heart. I kept the matter
all to myself, for 1 was in part ashamed and
in“‘part too proud to speak of it. Here was
anotbher wrong step. There is no security of
happiness in married life, but ju the most per-
fect contidence.

““There came a season of damp, chilly
weather. One morning I got up very irrita-
ble. I had taken cold; my head ached, and
my baby had been worrisome during the night.
In my kitchen I had a cross, ignorant servant
girl; and on this particular morning she had
done her very worst for breakfast. The beef-
steak was burned to a cinder, the eggs were
like bullets, the bread was half baked, and
the coffee, which was our main stay, was ex-
ecrable. My husband was very patient with
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all this, until he eame to the coffe, and said in
a half vexed tone—

¢ ¢ T do wish we could ever have any good
coffee, Annette. Why cannot you make it as
‘mother does?” :

¢ This was a drop to much for me, and I
boiled over. :

¢ You never think anything on our table
fit to be eaten,” said I, and I almost started
at the sound of my own voice, ‘you had better
live at home if you are not satisfied, or else
provide me with decent servants. I cannot
do everything—take care of my baby all night,
and get the breakfast too.’

*: ¢+ I did not know before that I was 8o very
unreasonable,” said he, in a tone of injured
feeling. -

““ He sat a few moments, then roze, left his
untasted breakfast, put on his hat and went
off. When I heard #'s doorshut behind him,
all my temper left me. I went iate my room,
locked myself in, sat down and cried like a
child. This was the ji-st cross word 1 had
ever spoken tomy husband. It seemed to me
as if some sudden cal:nity had befallen us.
I worked myself up to such a pitch of fecling,
twat I walked about the room wrivging my
hands.

<0, it is all over with us,’ thought I; ‘we
shall never be happy together aguin in thig
world.” This thought ninde me unspeakably
wmiseruble. 1 felt as if'a black pall had fallen

| around me, and in the future there was ouly

darknass. In my misery I sought to comfort
mydelf by blaming him. ¢He need not have
spoken so te me, at any rate,” said I, out loud:
‘be might have seen how T felt; it was tuo
much for any one te bear. It really was not
a bit kind in him. 1t is plain enough hLe does
not care for my comiort as he once did. Then
to be always telling me what nice things his
mother cooks, wheu he knows I am trying to
do my very best to learn to please him. It is
really to bad.’

“ ¢ Don’t look so dreadfully sober, Kate.’
My baby cried just here, aud Thad to ruu be-
fore I was through with my catalogue of
grievances; yet I had gone far enough to get
weil on the wrong track again. T begzun to
calm myseif with fthe reflection that, it there
had been a great wrong done, I was not the
only one to blame for it. I was dreadfully
sorry that I had spoken cross to him, but 1
thought be ought to be sorry, too. Before
wy baby bad finished erying, I came to the
conclusion that 1 would exhibit no signs of
peunitence until I saw some in him.

“So I bathed my face, that ne traces of
tears wmight rewaiu, dressed myselt with un-
usual care, aud went down to Old Biidzet to
give some very partictniar divections about the
ainner. I did this with a martyr-like spirit.
} meant to try wmy best to make him sorry for
his Tijustice. I Tesolvelt to reproach him with
a firstrate dinner, good as his mother could
cook.  To wuet the edge of my delicate re-
proach, I mude, with my own bands, @ most
exceilent cup of cuiice.

“ Gue o'clock came at Jast, though I thought
it never would : the door opened, aud I heard
u's guick step inthe bal.  Of all things in
this worid, he was whistling! He ecuaine to
the rable with a brigit face, from which every
trace 0f the woraing’s cloud had disappeared,
and as he sat down he looked around with a
pleased expression.

‘¢ Why, Anuette,” said he, ¢what a nice
dinner.’

“ ‘I am glad you are pleased,” said I, in a
subdued tone.

¢ ¢ Capital,’ said he, ‘the best roast we have
nad this season.’

““He was so much taken up with my deli-
cate reproofs as not to notice that I was out of
spirits. 1 was halt pleased and half provoked ;
but 1 kept rather still, making little conversa-
tion excepting in reply to him.

‘¢ After dessert 1 handed him bis cup of
cofice. He was astonished. ¢ Why, Annette,’
said he, ‘I do believe you went to work to-
day to see what you could do.’

‘“He had hit the truth, though without the
least suspicion of the cause. My first impulse
was 10 be honest and cut with it by replying,
‘13 it as good as your mother makes? This
would have given him the key to the whole
story—he would have ferreted it all out, and
we should have settled it there; but I felt
ashamed to. I sipped my coffee in silence.
Tre golden moments passed, and my good
angel took 8 flight—pride had the day. I
even began to be vexed at his enjoying 2 good
dinner so much, and so easily forgetting what
had caused me so much suffering. He was very
busy on that day, and did not stay with me as
long as usual to chat, but went off whistling
even more cheerily than whex he came.

“I went up into tbe nursery and sat down
to think it over. Baby was asleep; the rain
was pattering against the windows, the wind
was rising, and to me the world looked dreary
enough. I had tired myself all out getting
up such a dinner, and now the excitement
was over, and I felt the re-action, I began to
ask myself what I had, got fer . Just no-
thing at all. My husband eisher did not or
would not see that there was anything to be
reconciled about. 1 blamed him for his in-
sensibility.  ¢Once,” thought I, ‘he would
have noticed any change in my voice, or any
shudow which came over my spirits: now, I
can really be cross to him and he does not
mind it at all.”

‘“I had a doleful afterncon of it. I was
restless enough ; trying first one employment
and then another, but finding nothing which
would snit. I went down to tea, farther, if
anything, from the right point than I had
been at noon. I sat dejected and silent. My
husband tried ence or twice to engage me in
conversation, without success.”

‘“ ‘Annette,” said he at length, in a kind
tone, ‘do you not feel well to-day 2*” .

¢ *Not very,’” said I, with a sigh.”

“Wkat is the matter ¥”

“My head aches; the baby kept me awake
almost all night.” :

““T'his was the truth, but only in part and I
felt guilty as I said it. Themn he begged me
to go and lie down on the sofa in the parlor;
and said he would read to me anything which
I would like to hear.” |

“1 felt that this was kind in him. Tt was
like old times: the new times, you see, had
been but a day, but to me it seemed very long;
yet it was not what I wanted. - I wished to
have the trouble cleared away, mot bridged
over; and I determined to hold out until it
should come to this, and he should see and
feel that I ceuld not be made happy aftera
cross word, without astene of mutual con-
trition and forgiveness; so I would not stay
and be read to, but told him I must goto
bed. I left him in his easy chair, with his
study lamp, and book, and bright fi
t’ilarxbach% or st;‘lé'}%:ngen%ﬁ'
nursery, and then to bed, and cried myself to
sleep. You laugh, Kate, as if you thought I
was a fool. I think so myself, now.”

“How did it all end, Annette 7

““I held out a week, becoming every day
more sad and sulky, I may as well call it.
When I was left aloue, I used to take my ba-
by up and cry over him, as if my hushand
was dead, and the child was all I had left in
the world. Dear me! Low unhappy I was,
aud every day added to it. I would find
something in his conduct to pain me every
time we met. Either Le was too attentive,
or not attentive enough ; talked too much or
too little.”

“He bore with my ill humor most patient-
ly, thinkingI was ill. One day be came
home, and told me he had obtained a week’s
leave of absence, and had engaged a convey-
ance, and I must fix up myself and baby, and
be ready to start off in an hour. He was ge-
iug to take me to my mother’s. ¢We may as
weil have a journey as pay doctor’s bills, An-
nette,’” said he, ¢and as to having you droop-
ing about in this style any longer, I am not
going to. We will send off old Bridget, lock
up our house, run away from all care, and
have some fun.’ ”

¢ He loooked up so kindly, I could have
fallen upeon his neck and wept my heart out,
to think how ugly I had been; but there was
no time then to talk it over. I hurried away
to pack, but before I was half through with
the packing, I resolved that I would tell him
the whole story, from beginning to end. The
ioment I came to this determiuation, the
load was gone : my heart seemed as light as
a feather; the expression of my countenance

| changed, and the toues of my voice were

lignt and cheerful. T was conscious of it,
and be noticed it as soon as I joined Lim at
the appointed hour.”

‘¢ Why, Annette,” said he, ¢ getting ready
has cured you. We may as well stay at home
now.” ”

¢ That will do, Kate. The rest of the sto-
ry will seund sentimental to a third party.”

 No, no, Annette, that would be leaving
out the very cream of it.. Tell me how you
settled it.”

“ Well, we rode on enjoying the change
until towards dark. Baby then fell- asleep.
It was a very quiet heur—everything about
it was beautiful and peaceful. Tears of real
penitence came into my eyes, and before I
knew it, they were dropping down wupon the
buby. My husband turned and saw them.”

‘““ ¢ Why. Annette,” saiil he, with the ut-
most surprise, ¢ what is the matter ¥’ »

“¢0, I am so sorry,’ said 1.”

¢ Sorry for what, love,” said he, ¢are you
not happy ? Does anything trouble you? ”

*“ €1 am so sorry,” said I, ‘that I have been
so ugly this week.”

‘* * What do you mean ?” said he, looking
more and more puzzled.”

 “How can you help knowing? said I
Then I began at the beginning, and told the
whole story. How 1 rose feeling irritable,
and was ‘Provoked to speak the first cross
word; how ke told me my things were not as
nice as his mother’s, and went off vexed:
then how he got over it, and forgot all about
it, and would not help me to feel good na-
tured by saying he was sorry. How I had
brooded over it all the week—how it had fes-
tered away in my heart and poisoned ail my
epjoyments. What torrents of tears I had
shed when alone, as I thought it was all over
with us, and we never should love again as
we had once loved.”

“ He heard me through without making a
single remark, and then burst into a loud
laugh. “I want to know Annette,” said he,
‘if this is what ailed you all this week ?’ ”’

““ *Yes,” said I. Upon this he checked our
Dobbin and began to turn around.”

‘ *What are you going to do 2’ said I.”

“ “Going back,” said he, ¢if this is all
which is the matter with you.’ ”

‘““Ilaughed heartily as he did, for now my
sin was confessed, I felt happy ; but I pulled
the other re®, and drew the whip lash over
Dobbin’s ears, and away he weut like a bird
towards my mother’s home.”

“But we made a resolution then, Kate,
that if either Lad aught against the other, it
should be settled before the sun went down ;
that we might go to sleep, if not ‘at peace
with all the worid,” at least with each other
forgiving and forgiven, This resclution we
have faithfully kept, and I have never seen
another week of such misery as 1 have been
telling you about, and I trust I never shall
I hope you will find in your new relations,
Kate, all the enjoyment we now do. This is
the best wish I can offer you—and that your
first cross word may be your lust.”

— e ——————

It js a musical fact, that every orchestra
coutains at least two musicisns with musta-
ches, one in spectacles, three with bald heads,
and one very modest man in a white cravat,
who, from force of circumstances, you will
observe, p'ays on a brass instruwent.
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they begin tc growl.

her daughter-in-law.”

“ Cornelius, how do you define a corn
¢ A corn—why, it issomething which troubles
a man who gets tigkht in bis boots.

is to have a good time of it.

Why is a man ascending Vesuvius like an
Irishman trying to kiss a pretty girl? Because
he wants to get at the crater’s mouth.

If you wish to know how quick you can rua
a mile, tell a read-headed woman that her
baby squints.

maturity. All horse pistols have been super-
seded by the revolvers of a Colt.

A grave friend of ours tells us that he and
his wife always go to bed querreling. * And
vet,”” said he, * with ail our difference, we
rever fall cut.”

Arrection, like spring flowers, breaks
through the most frozen ground at last: and
the heart that secks but for another heart to
make it happy, will not seek ia vain.

Definition: Snow, Winter's dressing gown.
Ice, the sheet of the rivers bed. lcicles, Na-
ture’s pendants, munufacturcd from the geas
of the purest water.

A Southern editer in giving an account of
some rascals who stole two borses belonging
to preacliers at a camp meeting, says it should
teach clergymen to ** watch as well as pray.”

The popularity in politics is to see your
name in large type posted to a fence. Some-
body wili inquire who you are, and when the
first 1ain comes you will disappear.

An Israclite in Doston was arrested for
working at his trade on Sunday. His defence
was that Le observed the seventh day, and it
was deemed suflicient.

ed of last week, by another, for running. IHis
defence was, that he was going down hill, and
that it was more labor to walk than run.
They ¢ let Lhim slide.”

The Tcledo Blade tells the story of a chap
on their road, whe, apprchending a collision
of the cars, put his life preserver on, and
leaning back against the side of the car, re-
signed himself to his fate.

A person meeting an old man with silver
hairs, and a very black, bushy beard, asked
him “ how it happened that his beard was not
<0 gray as the hair of his head ?” *‘ Because,”
said the old gentleman, *‘it is twenly years

younger!”

¢ Gentlemen and ladies,” said the show-
man, ‘‘ here yon have a magnificent picture
cf Daniel in the lion’s den. Daniel can easily
be distinguished from the lions by the green
cotton umbrella under Lis left arm.”

“Are you in fun or in earnest?” said a
fellow to one who wus giving him svme smart
cuts wiih a cow-skin.

“I'm in earnest,” replied the other, laying
it on somewhat Liarder.

“I'm giad of it,” said the first one, *“ for I

1 don'tlike such fun.”

A lady paying a visit to her danghter, who
was a young widow, asked why she wore the
widow’s garb so long.  * Dear mamma, don't
you cee,” replied the daughter: ** it saves me
the expense of advertising for a husband, as
every one cen see | am iCr sale by private
centract.”

A dandy lawyer remarked, one summer day,
that the weather was so extensively hot that
when he put his head in a basin it fairly boil-
ed. * Then, sir,” was the reply, *‘you bave
calf’s head soup at very little expense.”

A book was printed during the time of
Cromwell, with the following title : * Eggs
and Charity, laid by the Chickens of the Cov-
enant, and boiled with the Water of Divine
Love—Take ye and eat.”

When the venerable I’ebbles Worthy was
in New York, he asked a pipe-smoking eld
Dutchman the origin of the name of Tamma-
ny Hall. “Vy, you see,” said Hans, “ven
the beebles has a meeting in the Hall, it holds
tam many .~

A prudent man advised his drunken servant
to put by his money for a rainy day. Ins
few weeks the master inquired how much of
Lis wages he bad saved. * Faith, none atall,”
gaid, * it rained yesterday, and it all went.”

The young man whose ambition towered 50
high that he would not follow his father’s
profession upon any consideration, finally ob-
tained a situation commensurate with hls tal-
ent—that of grinding a street organ for a
dancing-monkey. Genius will triuraph.

A certain Judge, rather elevated with the
juice of the grape, entered a barber’s shop to
get shaved: After the business was secom-
plishgd ke tendered the barber a sixpence for
his labor, who took it and returned three cents
change.

* How is this ?” exclaimed his honor, “ you
bave always charged me sixpence for shaving
and here you have taken out but three cents.

““ True,” replied the barber, “ but t..hu time
you were /alf shaved when you came in.”

REwarDp oF MERIT.—* Sam,” said one little
urchin to another, * does your lchool-u-
ter ever give you any reward of merit ™

] &’pose he does,” was the ;

“he gives me a lickin’ regularly every day,
"

and savs I merit two !
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“One of the rarities of life,” says Elizg"
Coolk, **is a woman thoroughly satisfied with
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G Man cultivates hisintellectual fmlﬁeq.‘
895 JEerns to miistrust bis instincts. - ¢
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There is a club in New York called the
¢ Unknown Club,” whose being, end, and aim |
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Youth may sometimes afford a lesson to

A member of the lazy society was complain-
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